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Extract from the Book of Martyrs. 


Julius Palmer was the son of a respectable merchant 
and born in the city of Coventry, in the county of War- 
wick. He received his first education at the free 
school of that place, after which he was sent to Oxford, 
where, in process of time, he obtained a fellowship in 
Magdalen College, in that University. As he was 
brought up a zealous papist, he refused to conform to 
the service of the church as practised in the time of 
king Edward the sixth, for which he was expe ‘lled the 
college, and for some time kept a school in the city of 
Oxford. 

On the accession of queen Mary, the visitors went to 
Magdalen college, to displace such as refused to be of 
the popish religion. Palmer availed himself of this op- 
portunity, and by close application, joined to the inter- 
est of his friends, he was reinstated in his fellowship. 
During the time of his expulsion from the college, he 
used frequently to converse with some of his acquaint- 
ance who were protestants ; and being by them advised 
to study the scriptures, he began to entertain doubts 
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concerning the truth of several Romish doctrines, and 
would ofien ask questions on that subject. 

His sincere attachment to the principles he professed 
(though opposite in their nature at different periods 
was the cause of his expulsion in the days of king Ed- 
ward the sixth, and his troubles in the reign of queen 
Mary ; for had he been a dissembler, he might have 
retained his fellowship under the reign of the former 
and escaped death under that of the latter. 

When the persecution raged in the beginning of the 
reign of queen Mary, he inquired very particularly into 
the cause of persons being apprehende -d, the nature of 
the articles upon which they were condemned, the 
manner of their treatment and their behaviour at the 
time of their suffering. Nay, so desirous was he of 
knowing this that he sent over one of his pupils from 
Oxtord to Gloucester, to see the whole form of bishop 
Hooper’s execution, and bring him an account of the 
bloody transaction. 

Before he had imbibed well-grounded notions of the 
gospel of Christ, and the pure uncorrupted worship of 
God, he was inclined to think that very few would un- 
dergo the fiery trial for the sake of their profession ; but 
when experience proved to him the cruelties which the 
ct inflicted and the protestants endured ; when he 

ad been present at the examination of bishops Redley 
and Latimer, and had seen them burnt at Oxford, as 
well as been an eye-witness to their faith, patience, 
and fortitude, these scenes converted him absolutely 
from popery, and on his return from the execution, he 
was heard to utter these expressions amongst his 
friends: “O raging cruelty! O barbarous tyranny !” 

From that very day he applied himself most assidu- 
ously to learn the truth of God’s word, and to that end 
borrowed Peter Martyr’s commentary on the Corinthi- 
ans and read many other well written treatises on re- 
ligion, till at length he became as zealous an asserter 
of the protestant cause, as he had before been an ob- 
sttate opposer of it. 
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He now began to form excuses and pretences for ab-~ 
senting himself from mass and other popish services 
and ceremonies, but finding that his absence incurred 
the suspicion of many, and disapprobation of the Presi- 
dent of the College, to avoid expulsion, which might be 
attended with danger, and to preserve his conscience 
inviolate, he resigned his fellowship. On his leaving 
the college his friends procured him the place of 
teacher to a grammar school, at Reading, in Berkshire, 
where he was received by those who loved the gospel 
of Christ, both on account of his eminent learning and 
his zealous adherence to the truth. 

In process of time some hypocritical professors of 
the reformed religion insinuated themselves into his 
confidence with a design to learn his religious princi- 
ples. Their disingenuous stratagem succeeded to their 
wishes; for as he was a man of an open, unreserved 
temper, he freely declared his sentiments, which those 
snakes reported to his enemies, who thereupon caused 
his library to be searched for hereticat books, and 
finding some of his writings, both in Latin and English 
that inveighed against popish cruelty, they threatened 
to lay this discovery before the queen’s commissioners, 
unless he would quietly resign his school to a friend of 
theirs and depart. 

Palmer, fearful of death, complied with their unjust 
proposal, and departed from Reading, leaving behind 
him all his goods with a quarter’s salary that was due 
to him. Being thus destitute of a livelihood, he went 
to Evesham, in Worcestershire, where his mother liv- 
ed, in order to obtain from her a legacy, which his fa- 
ther had bequeathed him four years before. 

As soon as he saw his mother, he implored her bless- 
ing on his bended, knees, but she having been inform- 
ed by his brother of the cause of his resignation, and 
the business of his visit, hastily exclaimed “thou shalt 
have Christ’s curse and mine, whithersoever thou 
goest !” 

Julius at first stood amazed at so unexpected and 
heavy a curse from his own mother ; but after he had re- 
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collected himseli a little, he said “ O mother, your own 
curse you may give me, which God knoweth | never 
deserved, but God’s curse you cannot give me, for he 
hath already blessed me.’ 

His bigoted mother said, “ thou wentest from God’s 
blessing, when thou wast ietahad for an heretick from 
thy fellowship at Oxford, and for the like knavery hast 
thou been expelled from Reading too.” Alas! mother, 
my case has been misrepresented to you, for I was not 
expelled from the college at Oxford, but freely I re- 
signed my fellowship there. Heretick | am none, for 
I oppose not the true doctrine of Christ, but defend it 
to my utmost power. 

His mother then vehemently declared that he be- 
lieved not as his father and forefathers had done, but 
according to the new doctrine taught and set forth in 
the days of Henry the sixth, which is damnable her- 
esy. In answer to this he confessed he believed the 
doctrine that was publickly set forth in the reign of 
king Edward the sixth, he also affirmed it to be truth, 
and that instead of being new it was as old as Christ 
and his apostles. 

The mother being incensed at this frank declaration 
of his principles, ordered him to depart the house, nor 
evermore esteem her as his mother; informing him at 
the same time, that he had no property there, either in 
money or goods, as his father bequeathed nothing to 
hereticks. 

Our martyr as became a true follower of the bless- 
ed Jesus, when he was reviled, reviled not again, but 
committed his cause to him who judgeth righteously. 
On leaving his bigoted mother, he thus addressed her: 
“ Mother you have cursed me, I beseech God to bless 
you and prosper your undertakings as long as you live.” 

This pathetick address, attended with flowing tears, 
in some degree moved her compassion, and on his leav- 
ing the room, she threw a piece of gold after him say- 
ang keep that to make thee a true man.” 

almer being thus repulsed by his mother, on whom 


he relied as his only friend, and disregarded by his 
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brother, was destitute of all help, and knew not what 
step to take in order to obtain subsistence. At length 
he thought of returning privately to Magdalen college, 
depending on the confidence of a few friends he had 
in that house. 

He accordingly went thither, and through the inter- 
est of Allen Cope, a fellow of the same, he obtained a 
recommendation to a school in Gloucestershire. He 
had not preceeded far on his journey to that place, be- 
fore he altered his resolution, and, determined to go 
privately to Reading to try if he could obtain his sala- 
ry that was due and dispose of the goods he left there. 
No sooner had he got there than his old enemies got 
knowledge of it, and consulted in what manner they 
should proceed against him. 

Ina short time it was concluded among them that one 
Hampton, who had formerly professed himself a pro- 
testant (but was in reality a time server) should visit him 
under colour of friendship te learn the cause of his re- 
turn. Hampton traitorously went, when Palmer with 
his usual sincerity and openness of soul, disclosed the 
whole design, which the other immediately related to the 
confederates, who caused him to be apprehended that 
very night by the officers appointed for the purpose, re- 
quiring him in the queen’s name quietly to surrender 
himself. He was then carried to prison, where he re- 
mained ten days inthe hands of an unmerciful keeper. 

[Here follows the trial, &c. &c. which | pass over on 
account of its length. ] , 

When the justice found he could by no means bring 
him to a recantation, he said, “ Well Palmer, I per- 
ceive, that one of us two must be damned; for we are 
of two faiths, and there is but one faith that leads to 
life and salvation.” Palmer observed, « that it was pos- 
sible they might both be saved, for that it had pleased a 
merciful God to call him at the third hour of the day, 
that is in the prime of life, at the age of twenty-four 
years, so he trusted that in his infinite goodness he 
would graciously call him at the eleventh hour of his 
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old age, and give him an inheritance among the saints 
in light.” 

After much conversation had passed, and many ef. 
forts tried in vain, he was remanded to prison. 

While he was in prison he gave great comfort to his 
two fellow-sufferers, and strongly exhorted them to 
hold fast to the faith, they had professed. On the 
morning of their execution, about an hour before they 
were led to the stake, he addressed them in words to 
the following effect : 

“ Brethren, be of good cheer in the Lord and faint 
not ; remember the words of our Saviour, Christ, who 
saith, “ happy are ye when men shall revile you and per- 
secute you for my sake: rejoice and be exceeding glad, 
for great is your reward in heaven: fear not them that 
kill the body, and are not able to hurt the soul; God 
is faithful and will not suffer us to be tempted above 
what we are able to bear.” We shall end our lives in 
the fire, but exchange them for a better life: yea, for 
coals, we shall receive pearls, for God’s Spirit certifies 
our spirit, that he hath prepared for us blissful man- 
sions in heaven, for his sake who suffered for us.” 

These words not only strengthened and confirmed 
the resolution of his two weak brethren, but drew tears 
from many of the multitude. When they were brought 
to the place of execution, they fell on the ground, 
and Palmer, with an audible voice, repeated the 31st 
Psalm, the other two made their prayers secretly to Al- 
mighty God. 

When Palmer arose from prayer, there came behind 
him two Romish priests, exhorting him to recant and 
save his soul. Our martyr exclaimed, “ away, away, 
and tempt me no longer! away! from me all ye that 
work iniquity, for the Lord hath heard the voice of my 
tears.” When they were chained to the stake, Pal- 
mer thus addressed the spectators: “ Good people. pray 
for us that we may persevere to the end, and for Christ's 
sake beware of popish teachers, for they deceive you. 

As hé spoke this one of the attendants threw a fag- 
got at him, which striking him on the face, caused the 
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blood to gush from three several places, but this cruel 
behaviour escaped not the notice or resentment ot the 
sheriffs, who not only upbraided his cruelty, but retal- 
jated the injury on the man who had thus insulted suf- 
fering innocence. j 
When the fire was kindled and begun to reach their 
bodies, they liftup their hands towards heaven and 
cheerfully as though they felt not much pain, said, 
« Lord Jesus, strengthen us! Lord Jesus, strengthen 
us! Lord Jesus, assist us! Lord Jesus, receive our 
souls. and thus they continued without any struggling, 
till they ended their mortal lives, and exchanged a 
scene of exquisite pain for an everlasting habitation in 


the heavenly mansions. 


From the same. 


Weendell Muta, a widow of Holland, receiving the 
truth of the gospel into her heart, was apprehended 
and committed to the castle of Werden; and from 
thence was brought to the Hague to trial, where cer- 
tain monks were appointed to talk with her to win her 
to recant; but she constantly persisted in the truth. 
A woman of her acquaintance coming to prison to visit 
her, said to her, “ Why dost not thou keep silence, and 
think secretly in thy heart those things which thou be- 
lievest, that thou mayest prolong thy lifehere?” “Oh! 
(said the widow) you know not what you say, it is writ 
ten, “ with the heart we believe to righteousness, and 
with the tongue we confess to salvation.” 

At her execution she commended herself into the 
a of God, and after a fervent prayer, was burnt to 
death, 


From the same. 


In the year 1533, the sacred Scriptures at length to 
the infinite joy of Cranmer and the worthy Lord Crom- 
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well, his constant friend and associate, were not only 
translated, but introduced into every parish. The 
translation was received with inexpressible joy ; every 
one that was able purchased it, and the poor flocked 
greedily to hear it read. Some persons in years, learn- 
ed to read on purpose that they might peruse it, and 
even little children crowded with eagerness to hear it, 
We cannot help reflecting on this occasion how much 
we are bound to prize this sacred treasure, which we 
enjoy so perfectly. 





ON ENTHUSIASM. 


From Knox’s Christian Philosophy. 


Enthusiasm is commonly used and understood in a 
bad sense; but if its real meaning be attended to it 
may certainly admit of a very fine one. It means acon- 
sciousness or persuasion, that the Deity is actually pre- 
sent by an immediate emanation or impulse on the 
mind of the enthusiast ; the reality of whieh in certain 
cases is the doctrine of the church and of the gospel; 
a doctrine sufficiently consonant to reason, and not ne- 
cessarily connected with self-delusion, folly, madness or 
fanaticism. 

But because many have made pretensions to the pri- 
vilege of God’s immediate presence in their hearts, 
whose lives and conduct gave reason to suspect they 
were not thus favoured, the word enthusiasm, which in 
common language expressed their false pretensions, has 
fallen into disgrace, and now often implies no more 
than the idea of a bigot, or a devotee weakly deluded 
by the fond visions of a disordered imagination. 

But let not enthusiasm of the better kind, a modest 

( onfidence of being assisted, as the gospel promises, by 
t he agency of the holy spirit, be involved in undeserv- 
‘ed disgrace. We are taught that the divinity resides 
ir. the pure heart. The belief of it is indeed enthusi- 
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asm, but it is enthusiasm of the noble, the virtuous, the 
necessary kind. The ardour which it inspires is laud- 
able. Like that of all ous things, the corrup- 
tion and abuse of it is productive of great evil; but 
still it is not itselfto be exploded. . 

There is indeed a cold philosophy which seems t 
discourage all the warm sentiments of affection and 
will hardly allow them in any thing which concerns re- 
ligion. It aims at reducing theology to a scholastick 
science, and would willingly descant on the love of 
God and the sublimest discoveries of the gospel, in the 
same frigidity of temper as it would explain the meta- 
physicks of Aristotiz. But there is a natural and laud- 
able ardour in the mind of man, whenever it contem- 
plates magnificent objects; and which is certainly to 
be expected when that object is the Lord God Omnip- 
otent, and the human soul, the particle of Deity aspir- 
ing at reunion with the supreme Being and meditating 
on immortality. 

Is there not an ardour of enthusiasm which admires 
and produces excellence in the arts of musick, painting 
and poetry? And shall it be allowed in the humble 
province of imitative skill, and exploded in contem- 
plating the great Archetype of all; the source of life, 
beauty, order, grandeur, and sublimity? Shall I hear 
a symphony, or behold a picture, a statue, or a fine 
prospect with rapture, and at the same time consider 
God, who made both the object and the sense that per- 
ceives it with the frigid indifference of abstracted phi- 
losophy? Shall I meditate on heaven, hell, death, and 
judgment, with all the coolness with which a law- 
yer draws a formal instrument, an arithmetician com- 
putes a sum, or a logician forms a syllogism in mood 
and figure ? 

Such coolness on such subjects arises not from supe- 
riority of wisdom, but from pride and vain philosophy, 
from acquired callosity or natural isidensibility'of tem- 
per. God has bestowed on man a liveliness of fancy, 
and a warmth of affection, as well as an accuracy and 
acuteness of reason and intellect; He has bestowed a 
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well, his constant friend and associate, were not only 
transla ted, but introduced into every parish. The 
translation was received with inexpressible Joy ; every 
one that was able purchased it, and the poor flocked 
greedily to hear it read. Some persons in years, learn- 
ed to read on purpose that they might peruse it, and 
even little children crowded with eagerness to hear it. 
We cannot help reflecting on this occasion how muck 
we are bound to prize this sacred treasure, which we 
enjoy so perfectly. 


ON ENTHUSIASM. 


From Knox's Christian Ph ilosophy. 


Enthusiasm is commonly used and understood in a 
bad sense; but if its real meaning be attended to it 
may certainly admit of a very fine one. It means a con- 
sciousness or persuasion, that the Deity is actually pre- 
sent by an immediate emanation or impulse on the 
mind of the enthusiast ; the reality of whieh in certain 
cases is the doctrine of the church and of the gospel; 
a doctrine sufficiently consonant to reason, and not ne- 
cessarily connected with self-delusion, folly, madness or 
fanaticism. | 

But because many have made pretensions to the pri- 
vilege of God’s immediate presence in their hearts, 
whose lives and conduct gave reason to suspect they 
were not thus favoured, the word enthusiasm, which in 
common language expressed their false pretensions, has 
fallen into disgrace, and now often implies no more 
than the idea of a bigot, or a devotee weakly deluded 
by the fond visions of a disordered imagination. 

But let not enthusiasm of the better kind, a modest 
‘ :onfidence of being assisted, as the gospel promises, by 

t he agency of the holy spirit, be involved in undeserv- 


‘ed disgrace. We are taught that the divinity resides 


in. the pure heart. The belief of it is indeed enthusi- 
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asm, but it is enthusiasm of the noble, the virtuous, the 
necessary kind. The ardour which it inspires is laud- 
able. Like that of all other good things, the corrup- 
tion and abuse of it is productive of great evil; but 
still it is not itselfto be exploded. 

There is indeed a cold philosophy which seems to 
discourage all the warm sentiments of affection and 
will hardly allow them in any thing which concerns re- 
ligion. It aims at reducing theology to a scholastick 
science, and would willingly descant on the love of 
God and the sublimest discoveries of the gospel, in the 
same frigidity of temper as it would explain the meta- 
physicks of Aristotie. But there is a natural and laud- 
able ardour in the mind of man, whenever it contem- 
plates magnificent objects; and which is certainly to 
be expected when that object is the Lord God Omnip- 
otent, and the human soul, the particle of Deity aspir- 
ing at reunion with the supreme Being and meditating 
on immortality. 

Is there not an ardour of enthusiasm which admires 
and produces excellence in the arts of musick, painting 
and poetry? And shall it be allowed in the humble 
province of imitative skill, and exploded in contem- 
plating the great Archetype of all; the source of life, 
beauty, order, grandeur, and sublimity? Shall I hear 
a symphony, or behold a picture, a statue, or a fine 
prospect with rapture, and at the same time consider 
God, who made both the object and the sense that per- 
ceives it with the frigid indifference of abstracted phi- 
losophy? Shall I meditate on heaven, hell, death, and 
judgment, with all the coolness with which a law- 
yer draws a formal instrument, an arithmetician com- 
putes a sum, or a logician forms a syllogism in mood 
and figure ? 

Such coolness on such subjects arises not from supe- 
riority of wisdom, but from pride and vain philosophy, 
from acquired eallosity or natural insensibility’of tem- 
per. God has bestowed on man a liveliness of fancy, 
and a warmth of affection, as well as an accuracy and 
acuteness of reason and intellect; He has bestowed a 
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heart vibrating with the tender chords of love and pic- 
ty, as well asa brain furnished with fibres adapted to 
subtle disquisition. 

The Scriptures afford many examples of a laudable 
and natural enthusiasm. My heart was hot within me, 
says David ; and the warm poetry of the psalms, the 
rapturous style of prophecy, are proofs that those who 
have been singularly favoured by God were of tempers 
which the modern philosophers would call enthusiasti- 
cal. Their fire was kindled at the altar. St. John was 
a burning and shining light. St. Paul was avowedly of 
an ardent temper, and a glowing imagination; nor did 
our Saviour himself express his sentiments in the cold 
language of the Aristotelian school, but with emphasis 
and pathos. 

They who rail at enthusiasm in general terms and 
without making a due distinction between the scriptu- 
ral and the false kind, consist either of those who laud- 
ably endeavour to discredit the pretensions of the hyp- 
ocrite, and the weak brother; or of those who form 
their speculative habits, their cold tempers or irrelig- 
ious lives, labour to discountenance all pretensions to 
an excellence and purity, which they never felt, and to 
which they could not rise. ’ 

Whoever believes what the Scriptures indisputably 
affirm, that the body is the temple of the Holy Spirit, and 
that he actually resides in it, when it is purified suff- 
ciently for his reception, is so far an enthusiast : -but let 
him glory in the appellation, for he is such an one as 
every Christian who thinks and feels in conformity to 
the gospel he professes, must be of necessity. If he 
denies the agency of the spirit of God on the soul ol 
man, he denies the most important doctrine of revela- 
tion, and must be a stranger to its finest effects on the 
human bosom. 
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From the same. 


A man rightly disposed by the influence of genuine 
Christianity, becomes a law unto himself, in all circum- 
stances and situations. A divine temper, superinduced 
by divine energy on the heart, produces right conduct; 


just as a tree grafted with a kindly scion brings forth 


fruit both delicious and salutary, under the natural op- 
eration of showers and sunshine. 
A true Christian has constantly impressed upon his 


mind a sense of God’s presence, and a conviction that 


he is responsible to his Father in heaven for all bis con- 
duct. This keeps him in awe, mixed with love. He 
fears to do wrong, not witha servile fear, but an affec- 
tionate reverence for his all powerful friend, who has 
shown him great favour, and at the same time required 
in return for it obedience to his injunctions. He loves 
God from his heart: an affection which comprehends 
in it the love of every thing that is good in moral con- 
duct, every thing pure and holy in his own person, eve- 
ry thing beneficial to society. 

The residence of the Holy Ghost in the Christian 
heart increases his moral sensibility. He sees with 
greater acuteness, the good and beautiful in behaviour ; 
he feels with additional vivacity the emotions of be- 
nevolence. It gives him pain, it does violence to his 
very nature, thus sublimed, to act basely, unjustly, un- 
kindly. He knows that the divine principle within 
him will not inhabit a polluted shrine, but will take of- 
— and depart, if the temple be profaned by immor- 
ality. 

Casuistry or long and abstruse reasonings on the 
moral fitness or unfitness of actions, is totally unne- 
cessary to the man whom the heavenly Teacher has instruct- 
ed. His determinations admit not such cold delay or 
doubtful hesitation. His heart turns like the needle to 
the pole, with tremulous, yet certain propensity, to the 
point of rectitude. 

From the infirmity of human nature, and the violence 
of temptation, he may decline a little to the right or to 
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the left; but the attraction to heaven and virtue stijj 
acts upon and prevents his total aberration. 

Touched by heaven, he acquires a kind of populari- 
ty, which causes him to point thither without any in- 
clination to deviate. 


Extract from the life of the Rev. Thomas Scott, D. D. 


We should learn to place a more firm and steady de- 
pendance on the wisdom and goodness of our heaven- 
ly Friend and Father, and more firmly to believe those 
promises he has made us;_so as not to be driven from 
our confidence in the day of trial and gloomy disap- 

ointment, being assured that he will never forsake us, 
if we forsake not him. As Christians we should re- 
member that troubles are the touchstone of our faith, 
patience, meekness, and resignation; and, if well sup- 
ported, will work for us a more exceeding weight of 


glory. 


From Solitude Sweetened, or Miscellaneous Meditations—by 
James Meikle. 


ON BEING ILL-USED. 


Surely 1 forget myself, and the place of my abode, 
else 1 should not take it in bad part to be ill-used in 
such a world as this. Would I have at once the smiles 
of heaven, and the caresses of the earth? It is very 
fair that | get through the enemy’s country with the 
life, though now and then I suffer loss. I must not be 
surprised that I suffer though innocent; for none were 
ever so innocent as our blessed Lord, yet none suffered 
more than did the Prince of innocence. “It is enough 
for the disciple that he be as his master, and the ser- 
vant as his lord.” “If they have called the master of 
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the house Beelzebub, how much more shall they call 
them of his household ?” Why amI astonished at an 
usage which my Lord not only met with himself, but 
assured all his disciples that they should experience ? 
How is it that I have fallen into this fond delusion, 
dreaming that nothing should hurt me while I was en- 
deavouring to walk uprightly with him before whom 
are all my ways, and forgetting that often the saints 
have suffered for following after what is good? 1! am 
yet in the world and the god of this world is not my 
God, nor the men of this world my brethren ; therefore 
no wonder the world hate what is not its own. For 
shame! have I taken it amiss, that a few drops of that 
shower of malice and envy which poured in full flood 
on the glorious head, should fall on an unworthy mem- 
ber? How have | forgotten to imitate the divine pat- 
tern of humility, who when he was reviled, reviled not 
again; when blasphemed, replied with meekness ; in- 
terceded for his murderers, and prayed for his most 
flagitious foe! O to be more and more self denied! 
If once I thought as little of myself as 1 ought, | should 
not think much of being treated with indignity and used 
contemptuously by others. Though I may have re- 
course to the law for my protection and defence, yet 
surely it is often my duty to say, lke humble David. 
“Jet him curse, for the Lord hath bidden him.” How 
divinely sweet is the inspired advice, “ Dearly belov- 
ed, avenge not yourselves, but rather give place unto 
wrath.” 

Ah! says corrupt nature, must I tamely see myself 
abused and not resent it? Must I not stand on my 
own defence and return his wickedness on his own 
head? No, says the apostle ; for it is written “ ven- 
geance is mine, said the Lord, [ will repay ;” therefore 
let the matter alone, leave it to God who knows when 
and how to plead thy quarrel against thine adversaries ; 
and show thee the excellency of the christian religion, 
by feeding thine enemy when hungry and giving him to 
drink when thirsty, till thou hast won him from his 
spleen; but ifhe still retain his inveterate malice thy 
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kindly acts will heap coals of fie upon his head. They 
let my behaviour be such as is here enjoined, while 
with the psalmist, I say,“let them curse, but bless 
thou ;” keeping ever fixed in thy mind this maxim, that 
a greater pleasure springs from a free and frank for- 
giveness of injuries to the sanctified soul, than the most 
cholerick breast can feel in the most sanguine revenge, 

Has not the sun often shed his cloudless beams on 
them who blasphemed their Maker? Have not the 
clouds many a time watered their fields, who never ac- 
knowledged the divine munificence ? And has not all 
nature poured forth her riches, times innumerable to 
those who walked contrary to the God of nature? 
Came these things by chance? No—they are the ef- 
fects of his unbounded goodness, which teems divinely 
free and vastly full on all in spite of the ingratitude of 
the wicked, in spite of the daring impiety of the unjust, 
no less showing himself God in his conduct with the 
world than in his creation of the world. Copy, then, 
my soul, this amiable perfection. Deal with the whole 
world as if every one were thy brother, or thy friend; 
and though they may forfeit the name, let them never 
forfeit thy kind regard. As the sun changes not his 
course, though bursting clouds and bellowing thunders 
fight below; so if thou move in the celestial sphere of 
practical religion thou wilt never omit the duties ofa 
christian to any, though all should commit the hostili- 
ties of a heathen towards thee. Let not the distress oi 
thine enemy afford thee delight, nor the misfortunes of 
thy inveterate foe infuse a secret pleasure. 

Sympathize with him in his calamity, who could 
laugh at thine; and as far as is consistent with truth, 

reserve his good name, who, to the wounding of truth, 
te robbed thee of thine. Remember benefits; for- 


ive injuries ; forgive reproachful tongues; overlook af- 
Treaie’ wish well to every individual; pray for all for 
whom prayer ought to be made, and be a child of God 
in temper and conduct, in spite of corrupt nature, earth 
and hell, aiming at perfection as thy Father which Is in 
heaven is perfect. 
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From the same. 
ON THE AUTHOR’S FIRST USING GLASSES. 


In proportion as my sight fails, I must hold objects 
more distant from me in order to collect the rays and 
view them distinctly; which may admonish me that 
the longer I live in the world the things of time should 
be seen as standing at greater and greater distance 
from me; that a final separation must ere long take 
place, and that therefore my meditations should be di- 
rected toward another state. If my eyes have not been 
satisfied with seeing good, by this time they may be 
fatigued with scenes of vanity and sin, and have cause 
to long for nobler prospects. Instead of being struck | 
wholly blind by my advance into years, | am only de- 
prived of so much sight te reach me to prize and im- 
prove what is left and prepare one losing the remain- 
der in death. 

While I bless heaven for this invention, which makes 
old age so comfortable, | bewail the waste of my youth- 
ful period, which [ cannot now recal, but could I call 
to the youth of every station and of every land, [ would 
say, read much, read seriously, read for eternity, while 
your sight is in its prime. It is affecting to carry my 
eyes in my head, and my sight in my pocket, since if I 
go abroad without my glasses, I cannot read a word in 
the book of life till l return; but then let me have my 
memory stored with the word of promise, the words of 
the Holy One. 

If accustomed to glasses awhile, I may forget these 
reflections, and the growing frailty of my frame; but 
let me never put the glasses on without minding that 
death will shortly lay his hand on my eyes and close 
them forever. O! then, as the eyes of my body grow 
daily more dim, may the eye of my soul crow dail 
more bright, and forbearing to look on the things that 
are seen, which are temporal, fix on the things which 
are not seen, and which are eternal; and when the 
day comes, in which I shall take the last glance of cre- 
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ated things, the parting iook of all my friends and rela- 
tions, however near and dear may my soul in the broad 
day of eternity, in the noon day beams of glory, lift up 
her unclouded eyes, and feast on all the perfections of 
God, on all the beauties of the Lamb, and be like him 
for ever, because she sees him as he is. 

Tosome old men their sight returns again, but their 
youth is departed for ever ; so it is this day with me, my 
youth is gone, and lam well advanced in life. and in 
the view ofa better life would bid farewel to this and 
welcome old age and death. 

The various periods of life that are marked with de- 
cline, are but like the stages and mile stones by the 
way that tell me how near! am to my journey’s end, to 
my Father’s house, and this of which | now write is one 
of the last stages. But no matter how frail this body 
grows, which is to be fashioned like Christ’s glorious 
body, and made spiritual, incorruptible and immortal; 
no matter how dim these eyes grow, that are soon to 
see God in mine own nature, and thus strengthened, 
gaze with growing wonder and unabating vigour on all 
the glories of the higher house; no matter how these 
limbs totter that are to stand eternally before the 
throne. 

O! how I triumph in the decline of nature, and 
amidst the storms of winter sing of eternal summer from 
the smile of God! The horrours of the grave, the 

angs of my last sickness, and the groans of ‘death, are 
all but shadowy imaginary evils, compared with those 
substantial glories that wait to be revealed on the back 
of them. Nomatter though troubles and trials, though 
men and devils, though earth and hell, like an army of 
enraged enemies, attend me to the very gate of glory. 
Omnipotence shall defend me while in the enemy's 
country, and when admitted into bliss over the wall of 
heaven, I shall bid defiance to all the furies of hell 
and entering into the joy of my Lord, I shall join in the 
endless hallelujahs of the host of the redeemed. 

But when the sinner’s sight begins to fail, what can 
he expect? When his eyes are shut in death, what 
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can he hope for, but tosee all the horrours of the pit. 
and all the storms and tempests of God’s wrath, pour- 
ing upon him through an endless evermore ? 


‘ 


FROM SOLITUDE SWEETENED. 
By J. Meikle, 


The world is an enemy to the life diyine, noxious to 
ihe welfare of my soul, and a rebel against the authori- 
ty of heaven. ‘Therefore | should earnendy seek to 
have it crucified to my affections, and my affections to 
it. Whena person is crucified, his fricads need ex- 
pees no favour from him, and his foes need fear no 

arm at his hand. So if the world be crucified to me, 
{ shall neither court its smiles, nor fear its frowns. I! 
shall expect nothing, and | shall never be disappoint- 
ed; I shall dread nothing, and I shall never ‘be in 
danger. He that would win heaven must crucify the 
world ; for while the world lives in the affections, it will 
roll itself between the soul and heaven. Now what a 
mighty mountain, what a steep ascent is this, the sad 
experience of unhappy thousands can tell, who never 
could climb over the terrestrial globe to the heavenly 
land; but intoxicated with pleasures, choaked with 
the ponderous mass, sink down to endless wo! 


From the same. 


God has broken, as Hezekiah did, the brown ser- 
pent, the idol to whom I gave incense, only due to God, 
and called it a piece of oy But now may the sweet 
hopes ofa blessed immortality banish the sorrows of 
present dissolution, and mitigate my grief; the more 
so as 1 need not sorrow as those without hope. 

19 
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A little and | am no more; soon my dust shall min. 
gle with theirs, and wait that joyful trumpet that shall 
summon every happy slumberer to immortality and 
bliss. 


ON CONTENTMENT. 
From the same. 


What wouldst thou have,O my soul! to make thee 
content? ‘Thou hast much in hand, and more in hope; 
thou hast the comforts of life, and the means of salva- 
tion; the word preached, and the sacraments dispens- 
ed; an open vision and an English Bible. Thou bast 
the possession of the life that now is, and the promise 
of that whichis to come. If thou art not so happy as 
some, thou art not so miserable as others ; if there are 
many ina higher or better state than thou (and shouldst 
thou quarrel?) there are more in a lower and worse con- 
dition (and shouldst not thou wonder?) If thou get 
bread to eat and raiment to put on, any thing witha 
blessing, it is much. 

It is mercy that thou art an inhabitant of God’s earth, 
who mightest have been a prisoner in the pit of de- 
vouring fire. Thou hast cause of cordial exultation, 
that God is notas yet inexorable; and it may content 
thee in any condition, that God doth not contend with 
thee forever. Art thou not ashamed to wish for much, 
when thou hast forfeited all? Wouldst thou have the 
better part here, and the blessed portion hereafter? 
the nether springs of earthly comforts, and the upper 
springs of heavenly consolation? Must thou be served 
of mammon, that thou mayest serve God? And must 
thou be served with earthly felicity, to accept of heav- 
enly glory? No, Lord, thou thyself, thy love alone, 
shall content me for ever; for any thing is too much 
for me who deserve nothing, a crumb of mercy is a rich 
banquet to me who am a bankrupt atlaw. What mat- 
ter is it how I fare at the king’s gate, since I am the 
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man whom the king delighteth to honour, and shall be 
brought in to the king’s palace there to abide for ever ? 
Surely, then, his time can never be better, who has the 
hopes of a happy eternity ; nor can crosses greatly vex 
that soul that is crucified to the world and the world to 
him: nor has he any loss to fear, who has treasures in 
eternity ; neither can misfortunes impoverish him who 
is an heir of the true riches, nor the death of friends 
distress him whose best friend lives for ever. 

I see, then, that I only want one thing to make me 
happy, and that is to know the precious things of my 
treasure and that I am so happy. Speak, and I am 
blessed for ever; speak the heavenly word, “ All things 
are yours, and ye are Christ’s, and Christ is God's.” 


MEDITATIONS ON THE SCRIPTURES. 


By J. Meikle. 


An entertaining history, or a striking description of 
some famous battle, will challenge our attention, and 
cause us to light another candle; but a small portion 
of the Scriptures suffices us: yea, some are more taken 
with a well written romance, than with all the interest- 
ing truths of the word of God. This is a lamentation 
and shall be for a lamentation. 

Ah! how am I to blame, that do not more value this 
invaluable book, where the style is lofty, the images 
striking, the figures beautiful, the harmony conspicu- 
ous, the subjects of infinite moment, and the glory of 
God the scope of all! Here corruption and grace are 
portrayed to the life, the struggles of the old and new 
man set forth in an instructive light. Here are arrows 
that pierce the stubborn heart; and balm of comfort 
for the bleeding soul. Here kings are taught how to 
reign and princes how to judge, and here is an uner- 
ring directory for churches in their publick, and chris- 
tian in their private capacities, to walk by. 
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This is the armory of heaven from which I may be 
furnished with weapons for my spiritual warfare, for the 
sword of the spirit 1s the word of God. Like a kindly 
comforter, it stills my complaint, chases my sorrows, 
cheers my sinking spirits, revives my hope, strengthens 
my faith, and sets me above the hurricanes of time, 
This feeds me with manna; not the manna of the wil- 
derness, of which all who ate are dead, but the divine 
manna preserved in the golden pot of the promise laid 
- up in the ark of the covenant of grace for all the chos- 
en seed. 

“ Surely thy words were found of me, and I did eat 
them, and thy word was the rejoicing of my heart.” 

This is the only food that can support the strength 
of the traveller heaven ward. This makes my table 


so well furnished, and so richly spread in presence of 
my foes, with this my cup overflows and this my daily 
allowance from the king’s table, till the day 1 am ad- 
mitted to sit at table with the king. “The words of 
thy mouth are dearer to me than thousands of gold 
and silver, [ rejoice at thy word as one that findeth 


great spoil,” 

Without this sacred book, I should have no happiness 
here, no hope for futurity; for it is the Christian's 
charter for the glorious inheritance above. It is my 
directory in all conditions, at all times, in all difficul- 
ties, amidst all companies, and in all places. 

To be condemned to read a human composition 
again and again, would be intolerable, but to. be de- 
barred from reading the Scriptures, would be death: 
they are always savory and refreshful to the spiritual 
taste; as the traveller drinks at the stream that at- 
tends him through the desert, as often as he is parched 
with thirst, and finds it always refreshful. 

Those truths which at one time we read with a belief 
that they are divine, come at another time when the 
spirit breathes on them, with such power, we hear God 
talking with us and our hearts burn within us. 

Here time is bounded and eternity brought forth; 
the world set on flames, and the new creation formed; 
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here heaven and earth talk together, God and man 
converse; here conscience is accosted, thoughts dis- 
cerned, and secrets brought to light; so that it is full 
of eyes and dreadful round about. . 

This is the light of revelation, that dispels the dark- 
ness of corrupt nature, shows me the world to come as 
present, sets the judgment throne, seunds the trumpet, 
gathers the nations, passes the sentence, and brings in 
eternity. Yea, from this sacred volume, | may learn on 
what hand, I may stand, and what my sentence shall be 
in that tremendous day. 

May | build for myself a dwelling in the word of pro- 
mise, which shall stand when the hail shall sweep away 
the refuges of lies. From this dear book, will I choose 
my songs in the house of my pilgrimage and will count 
myself happier with a few promises from it, than if pos- 
sessed of sceptres, crowns, and kingdoms, ‘This is the 
window out at which the beloved looks; the lattice 
through which he shows himself, till the day break and 
the shadows flee away. Ina word, this sacred word is 
the beauteous day star that gives the pleasant dawn till 
the sun himself arise and shine in the firmament of glory. 


FROM SOLITUDE SWEETENED. 
By J. Metkle. 


But to leave the philosopher to his own conceits, true 
or false, there isa study which as farexcels it, asit excels 
the ignorance of the illiterate rustick; and rises infinitely 
higher in the object of its wonder and subjects of its in- 

uiry; and this is the sacred study of religion, which is 
the wisdom that as farexcelleth not only folly but philos- 
ophy as light excelleth darkness. The philospher’s 
themes are high in comparison of him who is only amus- 
ed with mean, low, sordid and selfish things (and if not 
our highest themes, they are allowable;) bat how low 
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and groyelling m comparison of divine perfections, 
which entrance the meditant, and transform the sty- 
dent. , 

The philosopher, not content with the earthtocireum- 
scribe his studies, grasps at the extended heavens; but 
the Christian, content with neither, seeks after him 
whose throne is higher than the heavens: 


** Whom or what have I on earth but thee ? whom or 
What have I in heaven, but thee, O Lord ?” 


Philosophy describes created light, but religion leads 
us to the Father of more excellent lights and superem- 
inent glories. Astronomy struggles with the laws of the 
stars, discloses to us the wonders of the sky; but di- 
vinity brings us beyond them, to Him who counts their 
number, calls them by their names, and holds them in 
his hand. This explains the labour of his band that 
explores the love of his heart. The one leads us to 
see the palace, the other to behold him who dwells in 
the heaven of heavens, in eternity unknown. Let the 
philosopher dweil all his days upon the solar beam, its 
vivifying and fructifying influences, its quick transition 
to our earth, its curious intermixture of colours, while 
nothing is discernible but light; I say, though he should 
spend allhis time on these studies; yet it shall never 
alter his countenance or give a visible external lustre 
thereto; but Moses, when only forty days in the Mount 
with God receives such a stamp of divinity on his soul, 
and such a tinge of the celestial beauty on his counte- 
nance, that the skin of his face did shine. 

Nor was this Moses’ privilege alone, but is the privi- 
lege of every sat in every age: “ We all with open 
face beholding as in a glass, the glory of the Lord, are 
changed into the same image, from glory to glory, as by 
the spirit of the Lord.” 

A holy life or communion with God, not only changes 
their appearances, but the place of their abode, for 
though the earthly philosopher remains still below, yet 
the spiritual philosopher translates his seat above, 
dwells on high, has his conversation in heaven; yea, 
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dwells in love, and, therefore, dwells in God, for God is 
love. 

Thus the pious soul, who dwells alone, and is not 
reckoned among the names of Lucretia, Volumnia, Hor- 
‘enna, Cornelia, the mother of the Gracchi, Portia and 
Arria, the wife of Patus, but the occasional deeds of 
female greatness, which break out amid the austerity of 
the early, and the licentiousness of the later times, and 
which are chiefly remarkable from the very depression 
of the sex, serve now rather to point a moral and adorn 
a tale, than to throw any certain light on the condition 
and character of the Roman women. When we are 
told, however, that for five hundred years, not a hus- 
band in Rome exercised his manly prerogative of di- 
vorce, we are tempted to lift up our hands in admira- 
tion, either of virtues of one sex or the forbearance of 
the other, but we soon recollect ourselves, and begin to 
suspect with Gibbon, that the same fact evinces the un- 
equal term of a connexion in which the slave was una- 
ble to renounce her tyrant, and the tyrant unwilling to 
relinquish his slave. Soon, however, the Roman ma- 
trons became, in consequence of a new jurisprudence, 
“the equal and voluntary companions of their lords.” 
From that time, the corruption and misery of their pri- 
vate life, incalculably-increased. The women from 
having been constant slaves, became the general cor- 
rupters of manners ; and as luxury increased, those who 
had left the labours of the loom entirely to their slaves, 
had no other substitute for this engagement than fre- 
quent marriages, capricious divorces, and licentious 
amours. The morals of the Roman women in the time 
of the first emperours, are too well known from the Sa- 
tires of Juvenal ; and of their intellectual condition, it 
may be enough to remark that not a single work of a fe- 
male classical author has came down to us through the 
whole course of Roman literature.* 





* That is, till after the introduction of Christianity, when we find 
several female ecclesiastical writers. 











et Me ots 


“ a 


2 PI, ae GS alia 


Ne ee ee c 








Lo2 


To heighten the dark colouring of this picture of pa- 
ganism, it is not necessary to survey the vast continent 
of Asia to explore the recesses of the haram and follow 
the Hindoo wife to the funeral pile of her husband. In 
that extensive region of the world, the manners and cus- 
toms which have been the same through many centu- 
ries, all proclaim the degradation of the sex. 

If we resort to the land of Judea, where all is singular 
and astonishing in the history of the inhabitants, we 
shall not find much to relieve the picture of women. 

The laws of Moses, it is true, were,in many respects, 
more humane, impartial, and favourable to the sex, 
than any thing we find in the rest of Asia, and we have 
left us, in the Proverbs of Solomon, a description of 
what the wisest man in the East conceived to be the 
perfection of a virtuous wife, whose price, he says, is 
above rubies. But though we may admit, that it is a 
picture of an excellent wife, yet if the king were now 
to draw a portrait of ideal female perfection, he might 
gather from some living excellence, tracts of moral 
beauty and female glory, of which the princes of the 
East, in the days of Selomon, had a very faint concep- 
tion. 

We come now to the period when the light of the 
gospel began to break upon the world, and woman was 
first raised to share with man the same destiny and du- 
ties, by being interested in the same redemption and 
the same hopes. The Christian communities in the 
first century collected, by a new and supernatural im- 
pulse, from the corruption and degradation of humanity 
in the pagan world, were early filled with women, who 
at once preached and practised, ennobled and recom- 
mended, the new religion. In the course .of a few 
years, the Christian martyrologies are full of the names 
of female sufferers, who, for Jesus’ sake, went to the 
stake with all the courage and inflexibility of apostles: 


From Judah’s rocks, the sacred light expands, 
And beams and broadens into distant lands.”’ 





But O! ye weak, beneath a Master’s rod, 
Trembling and prostrate own a helping God ; 
Ardent in faith, through bonds, and toil, and loss, 
Bear the glad tidings, triumph in the cross ; 
Away with woman’s fears, proud man shall own 
As proud a mate, on virtue’s loft’est throne. 

On to the death in joy—for Jesus sake, 

Writh’d on the rack, or black’ning at the stake, 
Scorn the vain splendours of the world below, 
And soar to bliss that only Martyrs know.* 


But the effect of christianity upon the character and 
condition of your sex, did not terminate in raising the 
armies of martyrs, with which the annals of the church 
are crowded. 

The truly important and permanent influence of 
christianity arose from the check which it gave to the 
licentiousness of divorce, and from the abclition of the 
practice of polygamy. 

By these sacred laws of the new dispensation, man 
and woman were raised from the abyss of depravity, in 
which they were sunk together. By the prevalence of 
the gospel it was soon understood, that the souls of 
your sex were of an origin as high, a value as precious, 
a destination as lofty, and a duration as lasting, as our 
own. 

Woman then began to be the companion and part- 
ner of man, the condition of domestick life was chang- 
ed, and the household gods of the pagans were sup- 
planted. 

It was understood to be one of the principles of 
christianity, that while man was the head of the wo- 
man, woman was the glory of the man, the unbelieving 
husband was sanctified by the wife, and the holy spi- 
rit had been poured without distinction of sex on the 
male and female converts. Not only was the bond of 
marriage fastened indissolubly by the force of religion 
as well as by its laws, and woman delivered from the 
caprices of divorce, and the miseries of polygamy, but 
by the introduction, a new impulse was given to the 
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To heighten the dark colouring of this picture of pa. 
ganism, it is not necessary to survey the vast continent 
of Asia to explore the recesses of the haram and follow 
the Hindoo wife to the funeral pile of her husband. Ip 
that extensive region of the world, the manners and cus. 
toms which have been the same through many centu- 
ries, all proclaim the degradation of the sex. 

If we resort to the land of Judea, where all is singular 
and astonishing in the history of the inhabitants, we 
shall not find much to relieve the picture of women. 

The laws of Moses, it is true, were, in many respects, 
more humane, impartial, and favourable to the sex, 
than any thing we find in the rest of Asia, and we have 
left us, in the Proverbs of Solomon, a description of 
what the wisest man in the East conceived to be the 
perfection of a virtuous wife, whose price, he says, is 
above rubies. But though we may admit, that it is a 
picture of an excellent wife, yet if the king were now 
to draw a portrait of ideal female perfection, he might 
gather from some living excellence, tracts of moral 
beauty and female glory, of which the princes of the 
East, in the days of Selomon, had a very faint concep- 
tion. 

We come now to the period when the light of the 
gospel began to break upon the world, and woman was 
first raised to share with man the same destiny and du- 
ties, by being interested in the same redemption and 
the same hopes. The Christian communities ,in the 
first century collected, by a new and supernatural im- 
pulse, from the corruption and tpgraietion of humanity 
in the pagan world, were early filled with women, who 
at once preached and practised, ennobled and recom- 
mended, the new religion. In the course .of a few 
years, the Christian martyrologies are full of the names 
of female sufferers, who, for Fesus’ sake, went to the 


stake with all the courage and inflexibility of apostles: 


From Judah’s rocks, the sacred light expands, 
And beams and broadens into distant lands.”’ 
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But O! ye weak, beneath a Master’s rod, 
Trembling and prostrate own a helping God ; 
Ardent in faith, through bonds, and toil, and loss, 
Bear the glad tidings, triumph in the cross ; 
Away with woman’s fears, proud man shall own 
As proud a mate, on virtue’s loft’est throne. 

On to the death in joy—for Jesus sake, 

Writh’d on the rack, or black’ning at the stake, 
Scorn the vain splendours of the world below, 
And soar to bliss that only Martyrs know.* 


But the effect of christianity upon the character and 
condition of your sex, did not terminate in raising the 
armies of martyrs, with which the annals of the church 
are crowded. 

The truly important and permanent influence of 
christianity arose from the check which it — to the 
licentiousness of divorce, and from the abolition of the 
practice of polygamy. 

By these sacred laws of the new dispensation, man 
and woman were raised from the abyss of depravity, in 
which they were sunk together. By the prevalence of 
the gospel it was soon understood, that the souls of 
your sex were of an origin as high, a value as precious, 
a destination as lofty, and a duration as lasting, as our 
own. 

Woman then began to be the companion and part- 
ner of man, the condition of domestick life was chang- 
ed, and the household gods of the pagans were sup- 
planted. 

It was understood to be one of the principles of 
christianity, that while man was the head of the wo- 
man, woman was the glory of the man, the unbelieving 
husband was sanctified by the wife, and the holy spi- 
rit had been poured without distinction of sex on the 
male and female converts. Not only was the bond of 
marriage fastened indissolubly by the force of religion 
as well as by its laws, and woman delivered from the 
caprices of divorce, and the miseries of polygamy, but 
by the introduction, a new impulse was given to the 
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ideas, and a new direction to the pursuits of the sex; 
they were not only pure maidens and faithful wives, 
but they becames also thinkers and students, apolo- 
gists as wellas martyrs for christianity. Where the 
new faith was received, they often introduced it. They 
established it on the thrones of the northern nations. 
who were preparing to burst in upon the tottering em. 
pire of the west, and what our religion owes to them 
of its rapid extension, it abundantly repaid by its influ. 
ence on their condition. It was in fact the regeneration 
of one half of the human race. The life, liberty, tal. 
ents and virtues of mankind, were doubled, as it were, 
by this wonderful moral revolution. New vigour was 
imparted to benevolence, a new charm given to s0- 
cial life, a new spring to the energies of the human 
mind, and anew and celestial character to the religion 
of the world. 

After continuing the same subject through several 
pages, he adds: 

ou have heard us with so much patience on the 

past condition and character of your sex, we hope you 
will not be wearied with what remains of this discourse, 
in which we intend to explain what you may and ought 
to do for christianity, which has done so much for you. 
Nature when she endowed you with superiour tender- 
ness of frame and sensibility of mind, directed you to 
the utmost instinctive exercises of the kind and con- 
passionate duties. But christianity, by raising you to 
a community of rights and interests with the other sex, 
while it has still left you this sphere of action, has given 
you, in fact, the government of the world. 

To you is every where intrusted in civilized christ- 
endom, that precious deposit, the infant’s mind, and 
thus while it has made your example of early and ever- 
lasting effect, it has also made the culture of your un- 
derstanding of infinite importance. Still it may be 
doubted whether the influence you have as mothers of 
as wives, is greater than that which you have already 
exercised, and which your daughters will exercise, " 
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their turn, upon entering the world, in awakening the 
love and leading away the admiration of our sex. 

My young friends, who will hereafier give to many 
a home their charm, or change them into dens of hor- 
rour, when you know and feel that christianity is every 
thing to you, you will make it every thing to us. Think 
then what you may do for pure, rational, unaffected, 
practical christianity. ; 

Is it not worthy of your ambition, instead of counte- 
nancing by your youthful favour, the unprincipled of 
our sex, to attempt to raise the tone of masculine un- 
derstanding and morals, and the standard of juvenile 
accomplishments ? 

To insure these effects, is it not time that female ed- 
ucation were generally directed to a higher mark, not 
of accomplishments as they are called, for of them we 
have enough even to satiety, but of intellectual furni- 
ture and vigour? Is it not time, that a race of females 
should be formed, who may practise with intelligence 
and with confidence on those rules which have been 
given, and those ideas which have been suggested in 
the immortal works on education, which we already 
owe tothe extraordinary women of the present age? Is 
it not time that some plan of more liberal and exten- 
sive female education were devised to form the moth- 
ersof your children’s children, an education which 
shall save many a ripening female mind from that fee- 
bleness to which it might otherwise be destined in this 
age of vanity and books, so that women may be more 
generally furnished with principles as well as senti- 
ments, with logick as well as taste, with true knowl- 
edge as well as with a morbid thirst for entertainment ? 
To all which should be superadded a religious fear and 
love of God and his Son, so that as they draw towards 
the close of life, visions of celestial bliss may fill their 
minds, instead of those vanishing scenes of pleasure, 
which are now so frequently gliding before their idle 
fancies. 

We look to you, ladies, to raise the standard of char- 
acter in our own sex; we look to you, to guard and 
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fortify those barriers, which still exist in society, against 
the encroachments of impudence and licentiousness; 
we look to you, for the continuance of domestick puri- 
ty, for the revival of domestick religion, for the increase 
of our charities, and the support of what remains of re- 
ligion, in our private habits and publick institutions. 

O! you, who are at the head of families, husbands 
and wives; you, who entrust one another with your 
closest secrets, and your most important interests, let 
God be admitted to share your mutual confidence.— 
Where there is no communication of religious senti- 
ment aad affection, believe me, the richest spring of so- 
cial and domestick bliss, is unopened and untasted. 

The object of religion, is one on which the female 
mind feels more, perhaps, than on almost any other, a 
need of the most perfect confidence, in order to devel- 
ope and keep alive its feelings. ‘The perplexed and 
doubting spirit, loves to find a breast where it can de- 
posit them without fear or shame, and would to God, 
that next to him, you might always find that confidant 
at home! Husbands and wives, let not this be the 
only subject on which you are ignorant of each other's 
meditations, or destitute of each other’s confidence. 
Venture to disclaim the false maxims and tyranny of 
the world, and try what religion willadd to your do- 
mestick felicity. 

Where the gospel is really received by you, as the 
source of your happiness, and the most important ob- 
ject of your consideration, it will soon be discovered 
by your children and your families, that you think it so. 
[have not recommended the duty of family religion, 
because it is expressly enjoined by Jesus Christ, but 
because [ am sure that it is the best support of every 
thing valuable in domestick life, and because I fear that 
the ine spirit of religion, can hardly be preserved 
without it. One day, at least, ye mothers, may be 6e- 
lected from the seven, to impress upon your children 
the idea that you think them destined for some other 
world than this. One day, at least, may bring your 
families on their knees, before your Father, your Mas- 
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ter, your God and theirs. What! shall every thing be 
left to the publick preacher? Ah! how little can he 
do? Shall the rising generation know nothing of their 
God and Saviour, or even of themselves, or their desti- 
nation, but what they may chance to gather from their 
schoolmasters or their ministers? How is it possible, 
that your children should not come out into the world 
ignorant of every thing which relates to them as relig- 
ious beings, if those who betray the strongest and 
dearest interests in every thing else which relates to 
them in their health, their establishments, learning and 
accomplishments, discover no interest in this? How 
can they avoid the inference—for it lies not very deep ; 
that religion is the last thing which need to be thought 
of? And is it indeed of such little importance? O! 
Son of God, who, when on earth, tookest those little 
ones in thine arms, gather these lambs of ours, for their 
parents too often refuse or neglect to bring them. 

But I feel checked in this career of advice, when I 
see what you have done, and what you are still dis- 
posed to do for the best interests of humanity and re- 
ligion; and begin to fear that ! have been presumptuous, 
I look at these orphans, and see their grateful eyes di- 
rected to you, their patrons and deliverers, and I feel 
a degree of shame and of impotence to turn to my own 
sex, and beg them, in the words of my text, to hel 
those women who have thus laboured in the best of 
causes. Ye rich men, when you observe these few 
children rescued from want and destruciion, or what 
is more, snatched from the’arms of fathers and mothers, 
who, with grief and rage, witnessed their undeserved 
birth, and with insensibility saw them perishing, by 
their own parental example and neglect; nay, when 
you are iold that many more such little creatures are 
now knocking for admission at the gates of this blessed 
asylum, are waiting for the first opening which this day’s 
generosity may make for them, can you turn away with 
disdain from this call of compassion, honour and relig- 
ion? Can you by withholding your bounty, leave to 
perish in the wide common of a vicious world, a multi- 
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tude of female orphans, whom these good women are 
willing to receive? Wait buta few years, ye rich 
men, and some of those whom you refuse now to pro- 
vide for, will have grown up into life; they will have 
enterel, perhaps, into the service of your own families, 
accompanied with all their ignorance and original de. 

ravity ; they will be the occasional companions, per- 

aps the instructors, of your children, diffusing vulgar- 
ity and corruption over the tender minds of your off- 
spring, disturbing the peace of your families, and even 
dishonouring the purity of your domestick life. Wait 
but a few years longer and you shall see some of thes 
‘same er Hp whom your want of charity shall haved 
their infancy shut out from this asylum, patroling our 
streets in the effrontery of mature vice, and with all 
the secret misery of lost virtue, gnawing consciences, 
corrupted health and impending dissolution. Wait 
yét a little longer, and you shall see these same vic- 
tims carried in the arms of charity to die in the infir- 
maries and hospitals which you may be compelled, at 
last, to provide for the wretched and the guilty, whom 
a little additional bounty to this institution might have 
saved fromthe ruin of their health and morals, from a 
long life of sin, and from a death of horrour and de- 
spair. 

It would seem, indeed, that all exhortations on a 
subject tike this, ought to be superfluvus. The sv- 
preme value of that charity which is bestowed upon the 
young, is too plain to be enforced upon such an au- 
dience. In comparison with’it, every other mode oi 
charity shrinks into unimportance. 

In the bounty which is bestowed upon old age, infir- 
mity, pain, and sickness, the good is too often at an 
end, when their immediate relief is effected; but for the 
good consequences of such an institution as this, we 
may look as far as the eye can reach in the long per 
spective of distant years, and successive generatiobs, 
and yet see new blessings continually evolved. For 
this is an asylum for the mind as well as for the body. 
its excellence consists not so much in relieving or cor 
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recting as in preventing evil, not so much in saving a 
child from want as in rescuing it from the vices of a 
corrupt world, and therefore if you would know the 
full effects of such an institution as this, you must ex- 
tend your view to the regions of eternal blessedness 
and charity, where | trust these children, and many 
more, will live to bless you. Look up, ye little ones, 
and let your countenances tell us what these mothers 
have done for you. When you go out into the world, 
tell those who will hear you from what you have been 
saved, and to what you have been educated. May 
your good example, when you grow up be felt among 
the ::umerous ranks of domesticks, whom our riches 
and our luxuries are continually multiplying. May 
you remember the story of the little Hebrew maid who 
waited on Naaman’s wife, and who was made in the 
hand of Providence, an instrument of so much good to 
her masier. Forget not the lessons of neatness, indus- 
try, frugality, honesty and piety, which you have been 
receiving here. 


POETRY. 
Confinement by sickness on the Sabbath’s sacred Morn. 


Again do you return, 

And find me prisoner here, 

Excluded from the house of prayer ; 

O! could I join in praise divine, 

What sacred joy would fill my mind ; 

O! could my grateful heart, 

Now bear her humble part— 

In full confession’s pious strain, 

I'd vie with them, who bear the palm 

@f victory, near heaven’s high throne, 

And kneeling, cry, thy will be done. 
Jesus, thou God of love, 

When will the time arrive : 
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Shall all this* solemn season pass away . 
And | not join thy saints one single day ? 

But peace, my rebel heart, be still 
Nor dare repine. at heaven’s high will ; 
Father, *‘thy willbe done,” my soul replies, 
Grant what thou wilt, and what thou wilt, deny. 
In my retirement, thou canst love display 
As in thy temple, on thy sacred day. 

‘Thou, in the contrite heart, delight’st to dwell, 
And heavenly cousolation make it feel. 

O! to my heart those consolations give 
And in thy favour, always let me live. 
©! let me feel thy presence every where, 
Here in this loved retreat, as in thy house of prayer : 
Restore my wasted frame, new tune my voice, 
And here or in thy temple, I’ll rejoice. 

O happy Sabbaths! where the mind is free 
From worldly cares—alone on thee, 

O happy seule ! whom heaven permits to join 
In social worship : blessing how divine ! 

May you this blessing now appreciate, 

Nor mourn the loss, alas ! when ’tis too late. 

O ye! whose sweet experience oft has prov’d, 
The height ‘and depth of Jesus’ dying love, 
The promise so divine, where two or three 
Have gathered in my name, there will I be. 

You know, and only you, how great the bliss, 
To worship God in his own earthly house, 

At his blest altar often to repair, 

And feel devotion kindle at its sacred fire. 

O Jesus ! if this privilege again 

From thy indulgence, I shall once obtain— 

My prayers, my praises, my whole soul shall be 
Till life’s last change, devoted unto thee. 

And then, at thy divine command, 








My ransom’d soul shall ever stand 
Secure in bliss, at thy right hand, 
The Lord of Sabbaths to adore, 
To sing his praise, and own his power. 
JULIANA. 


* Advent Sunday. 











